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lunch together, aren't we? Ill bring my
little crowbar/'

" It's awfully good of you, Felicia/'

" Bett 1   Are you listening ? "

" Yes/'

" Please don't say things like that, It
makes me feel ashamed. It's not awfully
good of me, If I were to ask you to do it,
you would, wouldn't you ? "

" Of comae."

"Well, then. . * . Must you really do those
clogs ? I hate that Hone, . . . Listen! "
And then a very distinct voice recited:

" Who'll force the door ?
I, said dear Bett,
With my little gimto/,
I'll force the door,

"Who'll pack his shirts?
I, said Feliabu,
With paper of tissue,
111 pack his shirts,

I think Felishu's rather a nice change, don't
you? But I'm keeping you off the dogs.
Where shall we meet? Don't forget your
dark lantern/1

She would be at the Clifford's Inn restaurant
for lunch in half an hour. " Good-bye,
Bett/1 Why was she always laughing at
him?